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"mm/ T-HAT you need. Mrs. Tilth,"% W J said Dr. Melville.looking with

m/m/ professional severity at the
wife of the Popular Cash

(iroeerof Boxton. Vermont, "is to get out
of this place. Go down South. Go out
West. Go to Porto Rico. Travel around.
Go where you can stay outdoors. Stop
worrying. That's all you need."
Jennie Tilth sat up indignantly.
"1 s'pose you'll he telling me I'm playingsiek next." she replied, distributing

the asperity equally between the young
doctor and Joel Tilth, her husband.
"Do you know. Jen," said Mr. Tilth

assuaginglv, "I believe the doe is right.
Perhaps a trip would he the very thing."
The idea of travel rather appealed to
Joel.

"And who." asked Mrs. Tilth, "will
in Ke care 01 my tiens; ,\irs. mm "fancied"white Leghorns. i
"And who," repeated Dr. Melville, w ith

a faintly apparent smile playing ahoitt
his month, "will take care of your hens if '

yon stay here and don't get any better?" 1

That argument was a clincher. Jennie
Tihh puckered up her forehead searching
for the answer, but she was fairly caught.
The Tibbs left Boxtou on the sixteenth (

of January. (
t

\fR- and Mrs. Joel Tihh had been in I
»

* Empire City about three quarters of t
an hour, and in the Metropolitan Hotel i
about half an hour, when a knock came |
at the door of their room, and it was an- i
noUMood that 1L vntinu 110111 \vnit.,,t *
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for an opportunity to speak to Mr. Tibb
upon an important matter.

Joel Tibli was considerably surprised,
The most important business he had
done, in the past week, was to disburse
money. He had had no idea that travelingwas so expensive. Every time the
Tibb trunk was moved, it involved Mr.
Tibb in a swamp of complications, out
of which lie had to force his way with his
pocket-book in his hand. In Buxton,
Joel's home town, one could move one's
entire household effects for about a dollar.
Hut on this memorable journey Mr. Tibb
discovered that it costs about as much
for a trunk to travel as it does for a man.
When he left home, the Popular Cash
Grocer of Buxton had taken with him
what lie considered to be "about enough"
money. He had already written home for
more funds.
Mr. Tibb put on a clean collar and

went downstairs. A young man with a
..:.i.. l.: i i.-, J
»> un.in liiuiiiHi iuii aim an eugt'r t\vn nun
aim with outstretched hiinti.
"Mr. Tilth of Boxton?" ho inquired.

'Happy to moot you. My name is
"alkins. What do you tliink of Umpire
.''ity? The population is increasing at
ho rate of KM) per oont. a year. Mr. Tihb.
can show you the figures. What do you
hink of the olimato? We oali it the garIin um.i ..f i ..lir....;.. ti.:.. .n.. n._*v »« wi v uiiiiuiua. t u »c ».-» if«ii> nit*

Joorest time of year to see it. In the
nonth of May it's a Paradise. There
vere only seven days last year when the
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sun didn't shine; and last year was the
worst year we ever had. If you stay here
two weeks you'll never go baek to New
Kngland. Have you noticed the quality
of the air?"

TMIE young man with the eager eye
finally released Mr. Tibb's hand, and

the Popular Cash Grocer put it in his
pocket for protection. He stammered:
"Why. we've just arrived. I can't say."

"Of course not. But you'll find that
I'm tolling the truth about our beautiful
city. In fact. Mr. Tibb, my policy is to
understate the facts rather than to overstatethem. A good many people make
a big mistake on that point. You see,
Mr. Tibb. 1 run the local newspaper here.
I like to gel the opinions of newcomers
about Empire City. We had a man from
Bardolph, Vermont, -or maybe it was
Michigan: I know it was Knrdolph,.
COMIC llnro l)Kt U'SinLr Ho otwmt i»»of
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throe hours riding around, and then sent
home for his furniture. Have you notieedthe peettliar dryness of the air?"

"I haven't notieed anything yet," said
Mr. Tild). "We just arrived not more
than an hour ago. and."
"House lots that used to sell for a few

.1.11 » » »

uoiiiirs nit urn' art' practically worm mt'ir
Wficltl in (fold now." continued the young
man. "And yet. oven at the present
price, I wish yon could tell me of a hotter
investment, Mr. Tilth. But 1 won't
hot her you any more just now. I realize

f" Suddenly the shoe Jell from
his hands, and he looked up
at the young woman with a

determined, frightened expression.' I can say it.and
/ in// say ithe stammered
out. 7 /ore 3011, Louise.'**
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you're tired from traveling. Here's my
card; I do a little in the real estate line,
on the side. Come and see me this afternoon,and I'll drive you about the city
in my auto. And I'm much obliged for
the interview you've given me. We alwayslike to get the opinions of strangers."Sir. Tibb, who was not aware of having
uttered any opinions whatever, grinned
cordially and watched the young man
with the wide-brimmed hat speeding out
the front door.
"Who was it. Joel?" asked Mrs. Tibb,

when her husband returned to the room.
"A pleasant young fellow caller! to tell

me that the population of this place is
increasing at the rate of.I've forgotten
just the per cent., but it's enormous.
He's an editor, and he's going to write us
up in his naoer. Jennie. We'll send a

copy home to the Banner."
"But what was the important business,

Joel?"
"Well, I don't know, unless that was it.

He did say something about the place
being culled the 'garden spot,' or somethinglike that, and called my attention
to the dryness of the air. Maybe he got
so interested he forgot what he really
wanted to say. He was as quick as a eat.
You ought to have seen him shoot out the
door. 1 was just going to tell him."

ANOTHER knock at the door. A card
* announced the presence of another
continuum downstairs who wished to

speak briefly with Mr. Tibb of Boston.
The second visitor was a big, ruddy-


